The Worm 


(a poem) 


I'm small and slimey 
I like to squirm 
I'm a lowly 
little worm 

I was born 
in the dirt 
I have no spine 
it doesn't hurt 

I tunnel through 
the soil deep 
I feast upon 
the compost heap 

I have no legs 
but I am strong 
with wiggly motions 
I get along 



I mean no harm 
I hurt no one 
so why do you step 
on me, for fun? 
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